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tical power. It cannot long be withheld from us, But that power,
whenever it comes, will be the ripe fruit of the labours of many
for a common end. The collection of the fond, especially if it comes
from lacs, be it in ever so small a coin, will be a striking demon-
stration not merely of the genuine love of the people but also of
our organizing ability. To contribute therefore to the fund is for
the time being the best appreciation of Deshbandhu.

The Hindustan Times, 14-7-1925

200. SPEECH ON THE "SHRADDHA" DAT
* OF a R. DAS

CALCUTTA,
July 1, 1925

I speak often in the Ashram, but then it is before my own
people; they understand and bear with me. Moreover, as occasion
arises, I quote something from the Gita, and even then the talk would
not be called a religious discourse. To me religion means living
in the way prescribed by religion. A discourse may be in place
occasionally, but not every religious man can give one. It is
true, though, that anyone who gives such discourses should himself
be a man of dedicated religious life.

The Gita is for me a perennial guide to conduct. From it I
seek support for all my actions and, if, in a particular case, I do
not find the needed support, I would refrain from the proposed
action or at any rate feel uncertain about it. So, when despite my
embarrassment I accepted the invitation to speak, I decided to say
something about the meaning of birth and death. Every time I
have suffered the loss of a relative or friend, I sought consolation in
the Gita; and the one thing it teaches is that Seath is nothing to
be mourned. If ever I have shed tears, it has been through weak-
ness, it was in spite of myself. When I think how* I was shocked at
the news of Deshbandhu's death and how tears welled up in my
eyes, I ascribe all that to my weakness. Let us look in the Gita
today for some comfort.

I have often stated that the Gita is a great allegory. I simply
cannot think that the battle it describes was an actual battle
between two armies, and this belief of mine was confirmed when
I read the Mahabharata in jail. The Makabharata itself seems to
me to be a great treatise on dharma. It contains historical
incidents, but it is not history. When, for instance, we read about